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ThcTragedie 

He is frankt vp to fatting for hi9 paincs, 

Ood pardon them that arc thecaufeof if. 

Rtti. A vertuous and a Chriflianlike condufion. 

To pray for them that hauc done fcathc to vs. 

GU. So do I eucr being '.veil aduifde, 

For had I card, now I had cm it my fclic. 

Cat/. Madatnc his maieftic doth call for you. 
your noble Grace ; and you my noble Lord. 

Cat8by,wc come, Lords wil I you go with vs. 

Ri, Madacncjwc will attend your Grace. Exemt nta,Glo. 

7 ^ Glo. I do thce wrong,and firfl began to braulc> 
fecrct mifehiefe that 1 fet abroach. 

/ lay vnto the gricuous charge of others. 

Clarence, whom I indeed hauc laid in darkcncire : 

I do bewcepe to many fimple guls ; 

Namely to Haftings,Darby,Buckingham, 

And fay it is. the C^cnc, and her allies 
That ftirrc the K.againft the Duke my brother, 

Now they bdecue me,and withall whet me <£<£5. 

To be rcuengd on Riuers, Vaughan, Gray. 
iAi/n S But then iigh,and with a piece of feripture, 

Tell them that God bids vs to do good for cuill ; 

And thusicloath my naked villanie . . , 

With old od ends, ftelnc o ut of holy writ, jlyU^ 

And feeme a Saintjwhenmoftl play theDiuell. 

But foft here comes my executioners. Enter Exsmienen. 

How now, my hardy ftoutrefblued mates. 

Arc yenpw going to difpatch this deed? 

Exe. We are my Lord,and come to hauc the warrant, .4 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo. ltwaswclIthoughtvpon,Ihaucithcareaboutme. 

W^hen you haue donc,rcpairc to Crosbie place T 
But firSjbciuddcn in the execution : 

Withal!, obdurate : do not hcare him pleadc, 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhaps , 

May mouc your hearts to pittie ifyou mark him? 

Exe. Tu(h,fearcnot,myLord wewillnotftandtopTate, - 
Talkers arc no good doers bcallurcd : 

#Fc come to vfc our hands and not our tongue*. 
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G!o. Your eics drop milfloncs, when fooles eies drop tears. 

I like you Lads, about your bufinclTc. Exeunt, 

Enter Clar:nce,Br<ikenbHrj. 

Bro. Why I'jokcs your Grace foheauily today? 

Cja. Oh, I hauepafta mifcrablcnight, 

So full ofvgly fights,ofgartIy dreames, 

Thar as lam a Chriftian faichfuil man, 

I would notfpend anothcrfucha night, 

Though t’wci c to buy a world of happic daytf^, 

So full of difmall terror was the time. 

W'hat was your dreamer' T long to hcare you tell it. , 

C/4. Me thought I was imbarkt for Burgundic, \ 

And in my company my brother Gloccftcr, ! 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to walkc 
V pon the hatcbcs. thencc w e lookt toward England, (»oKe 

And cited vp a thouland fearcfull times. 

During the warres of Yorkc and Lancaftcr, •, 

That had befallen vs ; as we part along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches 
McthoughttharGloftcrftumbIcd,andin fturabling 
Strookc me (that thought to flay him) oucr-booxd 
Into the tumblingbillowcs ofthc maine. 

Lord,LordjiTic thought what painc it was to drowne, 
jrhat dreadfull noy fe of waters in mine cares, 

Whatvglyrighjs_o f death within mine eyesr 
Me thought rfaw a thoolandfearcfuil wracks, 

Ten thoufand men that fillies gnawed vpon, 

Wedges of gold, great AnchQrs,hcapcs ofpcarle, 

Incftimabic ftoncSjVnvalucd icwcis. 

Some lay in dead mens fculs,and in thofe heJes 

^Fhcrc eyes did once inhabite,thcrc were crept 
Astwere in fcorncGfeyes,rcflcding gems, ^ 

Which wade the flimie bottom of the deepc. 

And mockt the dead bones that lay icattcred by. 

Bro. Had you fuchlcifure in the time of death, 

To gaze vpoB the fccrcts ofthc deepe .? 

Cla. Mcthoughtlbad.-forftilthe enuiousflood 
Keptin myfoulc,and wouldnot let it foortb. 

To keepe thecroptie vaftand svandring ayre, 

But 
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